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Do@or Merry-man 


Or, Nothing but Mirth, 


Cit:izen forrecreation ſake, 

A To cethe Country would a forney take 
 DCome dozen mile, or very little more 

T aking hislcaue of Friends two menths before, 
With drinking Healths,and ſhaking by the hand 
As he thattraveÞd to ſome new fourid Land ; 
Well, taking Horſe with very much adoe, 
London heleaveth for aday ortwo z 
And as herideth, meets vpon the wa 
Such as (what haſte ſocuer) bid men ſtay : 
Sirra{ſayes one) ftand, and your purſe deliver 
I am ataker, thou muſt be a giver, 
Vnto 2 Wood hard by they halce him in, 
Ard rifle him vnto his. very skin, 
Maiſters (quoth he) prayhcaremeere you goe, 
For you hauc rob'd mere now, then you doe know : 
My Horſe(introth) | borrowed of my brother, 
TheBridleand the Saddleof another ; 
The Ierkin and the Baſes be a Taylors, 
The Scarfe (1 doe aſſure you) is aSaylors : 
T he Falling-band is 1kewiſe none of mine, 
Nor Cuffes, as true as this geod light doth ſhine : 
The Sattin Doublet and Rayzd-veluet Hoſe, 
Are our Church-wardens, all the Pariſh knowes. 
The Bootes are /ohnsthe Grocer atthe' Swan 
T he Spurs were lent me by aScruing-man : 
One of my Ring s (that with the greatred Stone) 
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Infooth I borrowed of my Goſsip Tone; 

Her Husvand knowesnototit: Gentlemen, 

Thus ſtands my caſe; [ pray they fauour then. 
Wriy{(quoth the theeues ) thou needs not greatly cares: 
Since1n thy loiſe, ſo many beares a ſhare : 

Phe world growes hard, many good-fellowes lacke, 
Looke not at this time for a penyy backe, 

Goe tell at London, thou did*it meete with foure, 

That rifling thee, haucrob'd atleaſt a ſcore. 
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/ [ 70 Beggers did encounter on the way, 


. Thathad notſeene each other many a day : 
Nor met together at the hedge,(Rogues Hall ) 

As perfc&louzy as they beth could crawle : 
Each had a Hatcz,and Night-Cap for the cold}; 
And Cloakes with patches,full as they could hold :; 
Great Satchel Scrips,that ſhut with Leather flaps, 
Ai deacha Dog to cate his mafters Scraps. 
Their ſhooes were Hobnaile proofe, ſoundly bepegg'd, 
Wrapt well with Clouts, to keepe them warmer legg'd : 
Sayes one to th'other,come, hang carelets drinke. 
Our trade is better then a number thinke z 
For I,my Wife,and 7ach,ply vp and downe, 
To makeour ery day worth halfe a Crowne, . 
Moſt Townes in F/a»nders,l have learnd to name, 
And am a poore diſtreſſed Souldier lame : 
And ſometimes I their Charities defire, 
Like one hath loft all that he had by fire. 
Fire ( quoth the other ) come along mad knaue, 
Lets goeawhere we ſome watering place may haue, 


Whecxes the beſt Beere to give a man content ? 
| TD L hauc 
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N othing but «Mirth. 

Thaue a penny that was never ſpent, 
And twenty Slaucs, I Gentlemen did name, 
Before I could be maſter of the ſame : 

To many an Aſle Idocthe Wor {hp gue, 

With Lord preſerue your goodneſſe while you line: ; 
Now leſus proſper 50# by Sea and Land, 
 eAndbleſſe you Maſter,all you take in hand ; 

God keepe your Iym1bes,and Lord increaſe your ſtore, 
Tate no Bread to day(but dranke the more) 

For Chriſt his ſake pnake this ſame wpapenny : 
Thus doel angle Siluer out of many, 

I, when l[ haue it for my ſpeaking taire, 
Ifhewerehang'd that gaucit,I nere care. 

The other Beggerlaught,and did reply, 
Roger,of that ſame humour iuſt am 1. 

I can affoord good ſpeech as wellas thou, 
And vato any Knauec, ſuch words allow; 

I will not want that,till my tongne doth faile ; 
But prethee come, let vs goe find the Ale, 

Iam as dry,as cuer was March-duſt, 

And heres a Groat, Imeaneto ſpend itiuſt, 
Well ſaid old Toms,(ſayes th*other )if thou doe, 
My Groat ſhall goc, and my 7#bacco too. 
Although a Beggers credite, boaot great, 

We will be Gentlemenin eur conccite ; 

I thinke my ſelfc as good a man cach way, 

As he that goes in Veluebe'ry day, 
Weelec ſpend a Crowne,and drinke carowſes round. 
Before ſome Churlcs ar& worth ten thouſand pound ; 
Theres notizing but a paire of Stocks we feare, 
Le bring thee to acup of tickling geare, 
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A Country fellow plainein Ruſlet clad ; 
His Doublet M.. t:0n-taftaty, g heepe-sking, 
His fleeues at hand buttoned with two good Pins ; 
Vpon his head a filthy ercafic hatte, 
T hat had a hole cat thorew by ſome Ratte : 
A Leather Pouch chat with a Snap-hance ſhut, 
Two hundred Hob-nayles in his ſhoocs were put : 
TheStockings that his Clowaiſh Legges did fit, 
WereKerſic tothe Calfe, and tother knitz 
And ata word th'apparell that he wore, 
Was aot worth twelue-pence ſoldat,}o gies more / 
The other Suertic of an other ſtuffe, 
His necke inuiro*nd with a double Ruffe, 
Made Lawneand Cambricke; bath ſuch common ware, 
His double ſet had falling-band to ſpare 
His faſhion new with laſt edition ſtood : 
Hts Rapier kilts imbrw'd in Golden blood : 
And theſe ſame trappings madchim ſe:me one ſound, 
To paſte his credit for an hundred pound 
So was accepted, Ruſlet-coat denay'd, 
But when tim: came the Money ſhould be payd, 
And Mounſier V ſurer did haunt him out, 
Strange alteration ſtrooke his heart in doubt : 
For in the Counter he was gone to dwell, 
And Brokers had his painted Cloathes to ſell. 
The V ſurer then further vaderſtands, 
The Clowne (refusde) wasrich, and had goed Lands; 
Ready (throvgh rage) to hang himſelfe, he ſwore, 


That fiiken Knaues ſhould cozen him no more. 
A wealthy 


A Morcy-monger choyſe of Suerties had, 


N othing bar Mirth. 
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% Wealthy Miſers Sonne ypona day 

A Met apoore Youth that did intreataixt pray 

& 4 Something in chari:y,in his diftecile+: * 
Helpe Sir (quoth he) one that&gfather!z;e, 

Sirra (ſaid he) away, begone withfe *, 
Ie helpe none ſuch ; thou art a Knaycindecd : 
Poſt thou cemplaine becauſethou want a Father ? 
Were it my caſe, I would retoycetherather : 
For if thy fathers death cauſe theerepine, 
I would my Father had exculed thine, 
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Country fellow had a Dreame, 

A Which did his mind amaze, 

That ſtarting vp, he wakes his wife, 

And thus to her he ſayes. 

Oh woman riſe, & helpe your Gooſe, - 

For euen the beft wehaue, 

Is preſently at poynt to die, 

Valeflc her life you ſaue: 

On either ſtdeof herlI (ce 

A hungry Fox doth fit, 

But ſtaying vpon curteſie, 

Who ſhall begin firſt bir. 

Husband (quoth ſhe) if this beall, 

I can yonr Dreame expound 

Theperfec@ meaning of the ſame, 

Tinſtantly have found. 

Fhe goolebetween two foxes plac's 

Which in your fleepe you ſaw, 

Is you your ſelfe that proou's'a goofe F 
Tn 


o 


Doftor 21 erry-man : or 


In going fiiilco Law 

On either fice a 1 gyyer comes, 
And they doe feathers pull, 

That in che eaad you will belefr, 

A bare and faked Gull, . 
VVite,in goog trotngguoth he) thinke 
Thouast wit in thalsuht; - 

My purſe can witacilz co my eriefe 
They doebeginto bite: ha 
I doerefolue an cther courſe, 

And muchcommend thy wit z 
Tleleaue the Gooſes partfor them, 
T hat have amind to it, 

And if thou ever find thatC 

To Lawing humours fall, 

Lerme be hang'd at Feftminſter : 

( Wife)lle forſake the Hall,! 
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| 2 N idle fellow that would takeno paine, | 
Atooking that others ſhould his Nate maintaine, 
Was ſharpe reprocued by an honeſt friend, 
"Who told him man was madeto other end, 
aen onely cate, and drinke,and ſlcepe,and play, 
To whom the lazy creature, thus did ſay 
Sir, I doencre intend tolaboarmuch, 
Becauſel ſee the bad reward of fuch 
As take moſt paines : Horfes that labour great, 
Are caſt ia Ditches for the Dogs to eate, 


A crafty 
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? A Crafty kinde ef knauith Foole, 
 ( Whereof there plenty be,) 
Did breake his maſters Looking-Glaſſe, 
And ſwore it was nothe : 
His Maſter did examinehim, 
Demaunding who it was ? 
Sir,if you will be conrent(quoth he) 
Ie tell who broake the Glaſle : 
With that he brought hira in the Hall, 
To Fortwnes Piture there; 
Saying,Sir,twas Fortune did the deed, 
She ought the blame to beare. 
His after tooke a Cudgell, 
And belabeured hiw withall 
Who crying out for mercy, downe 
Before hus teer did fall. 
Nay(quoth his Maſter )tis not I, 
To Fortun- you muſt ipeake, 
- Foreuen ſhe that Cudgels you, 

The Glatlebetore did breake, 


M— 


Sort of Clownes for loſſe waich they (uftain'd 
A ?y Souldiers,to the Captaine ſore complain'd, 
W1«th dolefull words, and very wofullfaces, 

They mou'd him to compaſsionate their caſes 2 
Good fir,( ſayes one) I pray redreflc our wrong, 
T hey that haue done it. voto you belong : 

Ofall that ere we had, we are bereft, 

Exceptour very Shirts,theresnothing left. 

T he Captaine anſwersd thus z Fellowes hceare me, 
My Souldiers robde you not, Iplainely fee, 

At your firſt ipeech you made me ſomewhat ſad, 


But your laſt words :c(olu'd the doubtIhads 
B For 


Doftor «Merry-man : or 
For they which rifled-you,left ſhirts (you fay ) 
And I am ſure mine carry all away : 
By this I know an errour you aretn, 


My ſouldiers would have left you but yeurskin, ' 


CnetPrnuat —  —— " 


Ne dying, leftthree ſonnes, 
Whom he aduice did giue, 
Oc what profeſsion to make choice, 
Whereby they belt might liue, 
Vato the firſt he ſaid, 
Zaw will be good for thee, 
I knowas long as there be men, 
Some wranglers ſtill will be, 
The ſecond he did with, | 
A Cannens life to chuie, - 
For when that others weepeand mourne, 
Why thou ſhalt finging ve. 
Andto the third he ſaid, 
Pficke tor thee is fat, 
For Earth will ſmoother all the faults, 
Phiſitiaus doe commit. 
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N olde ſtale Widdower quite paſt the beſt, 
"k. | hat had nothing abouthim inrequeſt, 
Sauc onely that he caricd in hts purſe 

Would haiie a tender wench to be his Nurſe : 
His fight was dimme,lits teeth wercrotted out: 
His hands hae paiſie, and hislegges theGout, 
Yet be would wench it with a dainty Maide y 
Whoſe beanics pride in all the Pariſh {wade 
And had her equall hard'yto be ſeene, 

Aitcnder yoing one,much about fatteene 7. | 
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This Gallant to her did a ſuter goe, 
With much adoe,hislegges did plague him fo 
Yet with his ſtaffea pretty ſhift he made ; 

So teld her,Cupia had the villaine plaide | 
With his pooreheart,twas wounded for her ſake, 
And ſhe muſt needes the healing playſtermake. 
The Maide beheld him witha loathing eye, 

And for his quicke diſpatch,made quicke reply. 
Kind fir/quoth ſhe)your ſute in loue withdraw, 
You ſhail not thatch iny new houſe with old ſtraw. 
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' A Gentleman a curious Building fram'd, 

\ houſe like thoſc,that are from Founders namy'd, 
The Workemen had enlarg'd their Art thereon, 
Compoſing it a curious heape of Stone : 
Being perfe& finiſhed avt ought to be, 
The Founder brought his friene theſame to ſee, 
Demaunding how helik*d that houſe of his ? 
Why well (quoth he)onely one faults amifle, 
And that me thinkes diſgreceth all thereſt; 
Your Kitchin is too little, I proteſt, 
Oh fir (quoth he)in that you doe miſtake, 
A reaſon for the ſame I will you make: 
Of purpoſe | centriu'd the Kitchin ſmall, 
To haue my houſe the bigocr therewithall. 
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Barber and a Mower did contend, | 
With much adoc before their ſtrife could end 
About the priuiledge that each did claime, 
And thus the Barber did his reaſons frame : 
Sir,l am hcad of all the Trades thatbe, 


For Kings muſt fit bare headed vnto me 6 
_ b The 


Doftor eM erry-man : or 
The greateſt Monarch that onearth we fiad, 
Puts off to me : Adower, you come behind. | 
The other replide, Barber,in vaine you iarre, 
I haue a priuiledge exceeds you farrey 
For when by me the Graſſe with Sithe is ſhorne, 
Oc that my Sickle cuttcth downethe Corne, 
Vpon the ſtamps,I boldly dare vatruſſe : 
What Barber 6a his worke,that dare doe thus ? 


A* humorous Phantaſticke Aſe, 
{'h Vhoſe Wit and Wealth were ſpent, 
Did inall companies he came, 
Boaſt of his great diſcent : 
And all the Gentlemen he kneyy 
Vato his blood were baſe 
For he could prouc from Noes great flood, 
- His ſtocke ofreyall race, 
. Pray far,(quoth one)take no more paines, 
In this ſame worthy thing, 
Foritis moſt apparant plaine, 
From that old honſe you ſpring : 
You mayiuſt prouc your Pedigree, 
From Noah vnto this houre, . 
Your Anceſtors good Maſons were, 
That wrought en BabellTower. 
And were I,as your Worſhip 12, 
In ſpight of Bricklayers Hall, 
I would gine Trowell in mine Armes, 
A Ladder, Tray and all. | 


_—_— 


p— —  —— 
— —_ 


CS 


a In 
pO . £—G = 


Ledowed that approach about my Stall, 
G Do moſtrare Phyficke,! iuite you all 2 


Gome neere and harken wharLhaueto {ell, * 


| Nothing but Mirth. 

And deale with me, all thoſe that are not well. 
Inthis ſame Boxe,T haue ſuch pretious ſtuffe, 

To giucitpraiſe I hauc not words enuffe ; 

If any humour in your braine be crept, 

Tefetch it out, as if your head were ſwevt. 

Almoſt through Emrope,l haue fhowne my face: 
Behold this Salue(l doe not vie to lie) 

Whole Hoſpitals there have beene cured thereby « 
I dee not ſtand here likea tottard ſlaue, 

My Vcluet,aad my chaine of gold | haue, 

Which cannot be maintained by mens lookes : 
Friends,all your Towne is hardly worth my Bookes : 
There ſtands my Coach and Horſes,tis mine owne. 
From hence to Turkze,is my credite knowne: 

In footh I cannot beaſt as many will, 

Let nothing ſpeakec for me, but onely skill, 

Sec you that thing like Ginger-bread lies there, 
My rongue cannot cxpreſle to any care, 

The ſundry vertues that it deth containe, 

Or number halfe the wormes that it hath flaine, . 
If in your bellies there be crawlers bred, 

In multitudes like haires vpon your head, 

Within ſome houres ſpace, or thereabout, 
Atallthe holes you haue, Ile fetch them out, 

And ferret them before that I haue done, 

Euen like the Hare that forth the buſh doth run. 
Heere is a wondrous water for the eye, 

T his for the Stomacke : Maſtcrs will you buy? 
When I amgone, you will repenttoolate, 
And then(like fooles)among your (clues will prate, 
Oh that we had that famous man againe, 
Whinl ſhalt be ſupplyde in France or Spaine ; 
Now for a $rerer you a Boxe ſhall have, 


B 2 That 
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That will the lives of halfc a dozen ſane. ng 
My man 1s come, and in mine<care he ſayes, 

At home for mc, at leaſt an hundred ſtayes, 

All Gentlemen; yetfor your 500d ( you ſee) 

I make them tarry,and attend for me, 

If that you haucno Money,let me know, 
Phiſicke of almes vpon you lle beftow. 

What Door inthe world can offer mere? 

Such arrant Clownes I neuer ſaw before : 

Heerc you doeſtand like Owles,and gaze on me, 
But notapenny from you Iran ſee. | 
A man ſhall come todve ſuch Dunces good, 
And cannot haue his meaning vnderſtood 2 

To talke to ſenceleſiepeopleis in yaine, 

Ie ſceyou hang'dere Ie come heerc againe : 

Be all diſeas?d as bad as horſes be, 

And diein ditches like to Dogs, for me : 

An old-wiucs Medicine, Parſly,Time,and Sage, 
Will ſerve ſuch Buſſardsin this ſcuruy age ; 
Goolegreaſe and Fennel}, with a few Dog-dates, 
Is exccllent for fuch bafe,Jowzy meates : 
Farewell, ſome Hempton Halter be the charme, 
To ſtretch yourmnecks as long as is mine arme.. 
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OF came to conrta Wenck which was preciſe, 
| And by theSpiritdid the flcth deſpiſe : 
| Moouing a {ecretmatch betweene them two 
But ſhe in ſooth and ſadnefſe would not doe : 
He did reply;So ſweet a faire as ſhe, 
-C Made of the ſtuffe as all faire women be), 
-Qught by the Law of Nature tobe kinde, 
And thew her ſclfe to beare a womans mind, 
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. Tis but afolly to be ouer nice. 


Nothing bat Mirth. 


Well fir{quoth ſhe*you men doemuch preuaile, 
With cunning ſpeeches, and a plcaſant tale; 


You ſhall, but twenty ſhillings is my price, 
A brace of angels, if you will beſtow, 
Come ſuch a time,ana 1 am for you ſo, 
Well he trooke leaue,and with her Husband mer, 
Told him by bond, he was te pay adebt: 
Intreating him to deco good adeecd, 
As lend him twenty ſhillngs at his need ; 
Winch very kind hee preſent did extend, 
And ilYother willing on his'wife did ſpend s , 
So takinglcaue of her, he gocs his wayes, 
Meccting his Creditor within few dayes, 
And told j1im, far, I was at home to pay 
"The twenty fhillings which you lent laſt day, 
And with your wife(becauſc you were not there ) 
T left it; pray with ty boldnetle bare, 
Tis wcll(quoth he) me glad { did you pleaſure, 
So comming home. queſtions his wife at leaſure 2 
I pray(ſweetheart)was ſuch.aman with thee 
To pay two angels, which he had of me: 
Sheblu {ht and faid , he hath beene heere indeed 
But youdic ill tolend ; Huzsband take heed, 
T he falſchood of the world youdoe not ſpic, 
It is not good to truſt before wetrye: 
Pray ler:d no more.for it may breed much ſtrife, 
To hauec ſuch Knanes come hame to pay your wife, 
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A Crew of Foxes all ontheeuing ſet, 
"ogether at a countrey Hen-rooſt met, 
VWhe:c the poore Poultry went to grieuous wracke by 
| or 


Dottor Merry-man : or 


For there they feaſted till their guts did cracke, 
Having well ſupp'd, ready to goe away, 
Without demaunding what they had co pay 2 
Sayes one ynto thereſt : Friends hearken to me, 
Lets point where our nexr meeting place ſhall be, 
; Witha good will(fayes onc abouc the reſt ) 

At ſuch a Farmers houſehis L2mbes bec beſt, 
Nay{quoth another)I doc know a Ciowne, 
Hath cuen the fatteſt Geefc in allthe towne. 
Well mafters(fſaid a grauc and ancient Foxe, 
Had been the death of mavy Heneand C:x5) 
The ſureſt place to meer- that 1 can te)!, 
Will be the Skinners {hop : and fo tarewell, 
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' A Shepheard that a carcfull eyedid keepe, 
Avis the ſafety of his grafing ſheepez 
Percciu'daWolfethoro' the hedge to pry, 
Sirra(quoth he)pray what make you fo nic ? 
Why ({ayes the Wolfe )thou ſceſt I doe no ill 2 
Thy flocke is farre enough ypon the hill. 
What Iuſtice now adayes theſe people lackes 4 
The Crowes ride boldly on the Cattels backes, 
And nota word thou ſaift to them at all, 

Yet but for looking on,with me doſtbrawyle? 
The proverbs truc,for now I find it well, +-.. 
Which once I heard an ancient 51d Wolfetell ; 
He that vpon a bad ill name doth light, 

Is even halfe hang'd,as good be hang'd outright. 
Anc I my {elfc by proofe can nowalledge, 
'Some better ſtcale,then ſomelooke ore the hedge; 


The 
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"* He Diuell did complainc = was not well, 

. And would goetike oc Pnifie wr of Hell x 

To Ergiand, France,and $54 ri ipeed lic got, | 

Where all refuſde him, hc &:d brrne fohor, 

In haſte he then to Gerais did ig, 

The cunning of a ©wack-ſalver to try : 

Whcreina Market piacc vpon aStavge, 

He tound a fellow could all griefes aſſwage. 

DoRor(quoth he)l want ſome of thy skill, F 

For I doe finde[amexceeding ill : 

And any thing for caieIwillendurey 

What?*wilt chou vadertake my paine to cure; 

If thou canſt eaſe the maladie I have, 

Thou ſhalt have zold ews what thy ſelfe wilt craue. 

Gentleman {ſaid this Door to the Dinell ) 

Vpon my life lle rid you of your euill ; 

Make vnto me thoſe grieſes you hane but knowne, 

And with the curing them, let me alone. 

Why ſir(quoth he}my head with hornes doth ake, 

My braines doth Brimſtore, like Tobacco take ; 

My eyes arefuil of cuer-burning Fire, 

My tongue adrop of water doth deſire; 

About my heart doth crawling Serpents creepe, 

AndIcan neither eate,nor drinke,nor fleepe : 

Theres no diſcaſes whatſoere they be, 

But I have all of them impoſde on me. 

Alltorments that the tongve of man can name, 

Within, without, in a continuall flame. 

Quoth the Qnack-/alucr,lle vndertake, 

A ſound man of you in a moncth to make : 

Wilt pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhew me where youdyell? 

Mary (quoth he)my chamber is in hell : " 

Thy charges in thy lourney 1 will beare, - 
C And 
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{.nilepreſerretheeto the Diuell there. 
V1! (oe get vp, Hetake tne on my backe, 


Vin 4 ory fpareyonand in Fell welacke. 
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21ihop met two Vriicits ypon the way, 

\iid did {aluts tuem with the time of day : 
Good morrow Clerks vato you both(quoth he, 
Sir,(they reply*d)no Clerks, but Pricſts are we. 
Why(quoth the Biſhop)then I will conſent 
Vuto the title of your owne content: 

Sith you deny to carry Schellars markes, 

Good mortow to you Prieſts that are no Clerkes, 
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Necliimbing ofa Tree, by izap 
Fell downc and brake i:is Arme, 
And did complaine vate a friend - 
Of his valucky harme. 
Would I had counſay'ld you before, 
(Onoth he to witom he ſpake) 
I kauy a tricke for Climbers,that 
They ncucr hurt ſhall take. 
Neighbour ({aid he) haue a ſonne, 
Aid he doth vſe to climbe, 
Pray iet mmc know the ame for him, 
B cainſt a0ier time?) 
Why thus(quoili ke)Let any man 
That lives,climbe ncre ſolue, 
Aud make no more haſte downe,then vp, 
No harme can come thereby. 


A 


His 159]: came to him,aad intreated thus, | 
Goul 


—— 


N aged Gentleman fore ſicke did lie, 
Expetting life that could not chooſcL't dye 2 
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N othing but eMrth.. 
Good Maſter,creyou go away from vs, 
Beſtow on 7[acke(that oft hathmade you laftc) 
Againſt he waxcth old, your walking ſtaffe, 
I will (quoth hejgoe take it,thereit1s : 
But on condition /ache, which ſhall be this: 
If thou doe meet with any while thou line, | 
Morefoolethen thou, the ſtaffe thou ſalt him giue, 
Mafter(faid he)vponwy life I will; 
| But Idoe hopethatI hall keep it till. 
When death drew necre, and faintneſlc did proceed. 
His Maſter cals for a Divine with ſpeed, | 
For to prepare him ynto heauens way. 
The foole Corte vp,and haſtily deth ſay, 
Oh Maſter,maſter,take your Raffe againe. | 
T hat prooues your ſeife the moſt foole of vs twain: : 
Haue you liu'd now ſeme foure-ſcore years and odur, 
| - Andall this time are vnprepar'd for God ? 
What greater foolc can any meet withall, 
Then one that?s ready-in the grauecto fall, 
And is to ſcek about his ſoules eſtate, 
When Death is opening the priſon gate ? 
| Beare witnes friends thatI diſchargeme piainc, 
Here maſter here, receive your Staffeagaine : 
| Vpon the ſame condition I did tokeit : 
| 4 Aceording as you wid me,Iforſakeit : 
And ouer and aboue, I will beſtow _ 
This Epitaph,which ſhall yonr feily th ow. 

Heere lies aman,atdeath did bheawen c{aime, 

But in hy life he nener ſought the ſame, 
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' A Simple Clowne in Flanders, 
As he treuailing had bin, 
Having his wife in company, 
C2 Came 


' Vic 


Doftor eIerry-man 
Camelate vnto his Inn, | 
A. Spaniſ, Souldier being there; 

A Gueſt vnto the place: | 
N o fooner ſaw,but lik*t his wite, 
C S'chada comely face) 
And watch'd yvieathey were gone to bed; 
Then boldly in comes he. 
And neuer ſaid, Friends by your leaue; 
But made their number three, 
The Clownelay fill and felt a ſtirre, 
Yet durſt not ſpeake for's life ; 
Atlength his patience was ſomoou'd,. 
He ſoftly togo'd his wife t 
And faid to her prethee intreat- 

The Spaniard to be fill. 
Can I ſpeake Spari/4(man quoth ſhe) 
You know I hauc no skill2 
But Husband if you pleaſe to riſc, 
And for the Sexton go, 
Hee vnderftandeth Spari well, 
Aﬀuredly L know. | 
Faith and Iiefetch him ſtraight(quoth he}: 
And ſo the Ruſticke roſe, 
And ſoftly ſneaking out ofdoores,. 
About his meſſage goes. : 
Meane time, imagine what you wilt,. 
To me it is ynknowne : 
But ere her Husband came againe, 
The Spaniard he was gone, : 

when-the fimple fooleperceiu'd; 

He fell co domineere : | 
Oh Wife(ſaid he)fer twenty. pound: 
I woy!ld I had him kere. 
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Nothing but Mirth. 
Tell me({weet heart)when I was goric, _ 
How long the Knaue did ſtay? 
( Quorh ſhe) you ſcarſe wereout of dgores, 
Before he runne away. 
Wife(quoth the Clowne)thou mad'ſt melaugh, 
T hat I did fearehim thus : | 
Come let vs take alittle nap, 
For his diſturbing vs, 
You ſee what comes of policie, 
And good diſcretion (wite} 
If I had been a hafty foole, 
It might haue coſt my life. 
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Chatliues by peoples finne : 
With halfea dozen Punkes I keepe, 
I haue good comming in : 
Such ſtore of Traders haunt my houſe, 
To finde a luſty wench; 
That twenty Gallants ina wecke, 
Doc entertaine the French. - 
Your Courtier and your Citizen, 
Your very Ruſticke Clowne, 
Will ſpend an angcllon the Pox, 
Euen ready money downe. 
I ſtrive to live moſt Lady-like, 
And ſcorne thoſe fooliſh Queenes,. 
Thatdoe notrattle in their Silkes,. 
And yethaue able meanes, 
I haue my Coach ,asifI were 
A CounteſleI proteſt, 
I haue my dainty Muſficke playes: 
When I would take wy reft. | IIA 
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T hane my ſerning men to waite 
Vpon me 1n Blue Coats : 

I haue my Oares that attend 

My pleaſire with their Boates : 

] ..zue my Champions that will fight, 
My loners that doe fawne : 

Ihaue my Hatte my Hood, my Mas|:=, 
My Fanne,my Cobweb Lawne. 

To g1ue my Gloues vnto a Gull, 

Is mighty fauour found, 

When for the wearing ofthe ſame, , 

It coſts them twenty pouud. 

My Garter isa gracious thing, 


Anothertakes away, 

And for the ſame,a filken Gowne 
The prodigall doth pa; 

Then comes an Aſſe 2nd he forſootn, 
Is 1n ſuch longing heate, 


My Buske-point euen on his knees, 
With teares he doth intreat, 

I grannt it toretoyce the man, 

And then requeſt a thing, 

Which is both Gold and precious ſtone, 
The Woedcocks Dia mond ring. 
Another lowly minded Youth, 
Forſooth my Snoe-ſtring cranes, 

And that he putteth through his care, 
Calling the reſt,baſe ſlanes. 

Thus fit Ifooles in humours wall, 

That come to me for game, 

T puniſh them for Venery, 

Leauing their purſes lame, | 

In New.care ſome take lodging up, 


Dottor Merry-man : or 
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Nothing but Mirty. 
Till they to Tibxrne ride ; | 
And others walke to Food-ſtreete with 
A Sergeant by his fide. 
Sonc goto Hound:-41 rch with their Cloathes, 
To Pawne for money lending. 
And ſome Iſend t9 Surgeons ſhops , 
Becaulz they lacke ſo:me mending. 
Others paſſe ragged vp and downe, 
All totter'd,rent and torne ; 
But being in that ſcuruy caſe, 
Their companies I ſcorne : 
For if they come and fawne on me, 
Theres nothing to be got ; 
Asſooneas ere my Merchants breake, 
Iſweare I know them not. 
No entertainment,nor a looke, 
That they ſhall get of me. 
If once I doe begin perceiue, 
That out of Caſh they be : 
All kindnefſles that Iprofeſſe, 
"The faireſt ſhewes I make, 
Is loue of all that comes to me, 
For Gold and Siluers ſake. 
To forward men I forward am, 
Moft franke vnto the free, _ 
But ſuch as take their Wares on truſt, 
Are not todeale with me. _ | 
The world is hard all things are deare, 
Good-fellowſhip decayes : 
And euery oneſeckes profit now, 
In the ſame hungry dayes : 
Although my Trade in ſecret be, 
Vnlawfullto be knowne, 


Diflar Aderry-man : or 


Yet will I make the beſtT can, 
Ofthat which 15 mine one $ 
For ſceing I doc venture faire, 
Atprice of whipping cheere, 

I hater 0 reaſon but to make 
My Cuſtomers pay deare : 

Our charge beſide is very grez:! 
To keepe vs fine and brauc, 

A Whore that eoes nut c c allantiv | 
Shall I1ttle doings ave: 

T herfore ai! thing: conhacr. we! 
Our charges and our «danger, 

A daily Friend ſhall pay a«much 
As any Tearme-time Stranzer. 
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Rich man and a Poore did borh appeare, 
Beforea Iudge,an iniury to cleare 
TheRich did tell atale molt tedious long, 
Mending(as he ſuppoſd<)with words the wrong ; 
And ever when the Poore man would have fpoke, 
With bold our-facing fpeech he Jid him caoake : 
Fhe wofull wightat length con!d beareno longer, 
Bur boldly raif'd his voyce both loud and tronger, 
My Lord{gquoth he)pray now bid Dizes ſtay, 
And here but i. hat Poore Lazarn; can ſay : © 
My Oxc Came in his field, which he'doth keepe, 
And f:rcares for thatheele; pay me with aSheepe, * 
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